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cupations, and my return to Geneva ing, my friend, but with kindness
and affection for those who loveTit FY37.

conceived. Accordingly, a few
months after your departure for
Ingolstadt, Justine was called homeMONEY SAVED

IS MONEY MADE.
buying your

pursuing the "devil ; but it 'would
have been in vain for another Hash
discovered him to rae hanging
amoung the rocka of the nearly per-
pendicular ascent of Mount Sulevo,
a hill that bounds Plainpalais on
the south. He noon reached the sum-
mit and diaparcd.

I remained motionless. The thun-
der eeased ; hut the rain still con
tinued, and the scene was envelop
ed in impenetrable darkness. I re-
volved in my mind the events
which I had uutil now sought to
forget ; the whole train of my prog,
ress toward the creation ; ' the ap-
pearance of the work of ray own
hands alive at my bedside ; its de-
parture. Two years had now elaps

GETHSEMANt.

ELLA WHIKLIR.

In golden youth, when seems the earth
A summer land lor singing mirth.
When souls are glad and hearts are light,
And not a shadow lurks in sight,
We do not know it, but there lies "

Somewhere, veiled under evening skies,
A garden all mast sometimes see
iSomewnere lies our Oethsemane.

With joyous steps we go our ways, .

Love lends a halo to the days,
.Light sorrows sail like clouds afar,
We laugh and say how strong we are.
We bury, on and hurrying go
Close to .the border-lan- d of woe
That waits for you and waits for me
Forever waits CJethiseruane.

Down shadowy lanes, across strange

Then before
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was fixed for the latter end or au
tumn, but being delayed by several
accidents, winter and snow arrived,
tne roads were deemed impassanie,
and my journey was retarded until
the ensuing spring. I felt this de
lay very severely : for I longed to
see my native town, and my beloV'
od friends. My return had only
been delayed so long from an uti
willingness to leave Clerval In a
strange place before he had hecomo
acquainted with any of its inhabi
tants. The winter, however, was
spent cheerfully ; and although the
spring was uncommonly late, when
it came, its beauty compensated for
its oiiatoriness. ,

The month of May had already
commenced, and 1 expected a letter
daily which was to fix the date of
my departure, when Henry propos
ed a pedestrian tour through the en
virons of Ingolstadt, that 1 might
bid a personal farewell to the coun-
try I had so long inhabited. I ac
ceded with pleasure to this propo
sition. I' was fond of exercise, and
Clerval had always been my favor
ite companion in the rambles of this
nature that I had taken among the
scenes in my native country.

We passed a fortnight in these
perambulations; my, health and
spirits had long been restored, and
they gained additional strength
from the salubrious air I breathed,
the natural incidents of our pro
gress, and the conversation of. my
friend. Study had before secluded
me from the intercourse of my fel-

low creatures, and rendered me un
social ; but Clerval called forth the
better feelings of my heart ; he
again taught me to love the asject
of nature, and the cheerful faces of
children. Excellent friend! how
sincerely iid you love me, and en-

deavor to elevate my mind, until it
was on a level with your own. . A
selfish pursuit had cramped and
narrowed me, until your gentleness
and affection warmed and opened
my senses ; I became the same hap
py creature who, a few years ago,
loving and beloved by all, had no
sorrow or care. When happy, in-

animate nature had the power of
bestowing on ine the most delight
ful sensations. A serene sky and
verdant fields filled me with ecsta- -

cy. The present season was indeed
divine ; the flowers of spring bloom-
ed in the hedges, while those of sum-
mer were already in bud;. I was
undisturbed by thoughts which du-
ring the preceding year had pressed
upon me, notwithstanding my en-

deavors to throw them off, with an
invicible burden. s . ; . . .

Henry rejoiced in my gayety, and
sincerely sympathized in my feel-
ings ; he exerted : himself to amu je
me, while: he expressed the sensa-
tions that filled Jiis souL .The re-
sources of his mind on this occas-
ion were truly" astonishing ; his con-- ,
versation was full of imagination,'
and very often, in' imitation of the
Persian and i Arabic writers, he in-- ;
vented tales of wonderful fancy and
passion. At other times he repeat-- ,
ed my favorite poems, or drew me
out into arguments, which he sup
ported with gaeat ingenuity.

We returned to our college un a
Sunday afternoon ; the peasants
were dancing, and every! one we
met apjwared gay and happy. My
own spirits were high, and i bound-
ed along with feelings of unbridled
joy and hilarity,

CHAPTER IV.

On my return, I found the follow-

ing letter from my father:
To V. Frankenstein.

"My dkak Victor, You have
probably waited impatiently for a
letter to fix the date of your . return
to us ; and I was at first tempted to
write only a few lines, merely men-
tioning the day on which I should
expect you. But that would be
a cruel kindness, and I dare not do
it. But what would be your sur-
prise, my son, when you expect a
hatinv and gay welcome, to behold,
on the contrary, tears and wretch-
edness ! And how, Victor, can I
relate your misfortune? Absence
cannot have rendered you callous to
our joys and griefs ; and how shall
1 inflict pain on an aoseni cnnu ; i
wish to prepare you for woful news,
but I know it is impossible ; even
now your eye skims over the page,
to seek the words which are to con-
vey to you the horrible tidings.

"William is dead! that sweet
child, whose smiles delighted and
warmed my heart ; who was so gen
tle yet so gay; victor he is mur-
dered!" ...

"1 will
.

not attempt to console
r r ivou : out l win sinipiy reiaie ute

circumstances of the transaction."
"Last Thursday (May ui) i, my

nelce, and your two brothers, went
to walk in x'lampaiais. ine even
ing was warm and serene, and . we
prolonged our waiK luriner than
usual. It was already dusk before
we thought

.
of returning ; and then

i At a. ai r : twe uiscovereu inai wiuiam auu
Ernest who had goue on before,
were not to be found. Wu accord
ingly rested on a seat until they
should, return. Presently Ernest
came, and inquired if we had seen
his brother ; he said mat mey had
been playing togetlier, that William
had run away to hide himself, and
that he vainly sought fur him a
lomr time, but that he did not re
turn, i . , , . ..

"This account rather alarmed us,
and we continued to search for him
until night fell, when Elizabeth
conjectured that he might have

house, lie was not
there. . We returned again with
torches ; for I could not rest when I
thought that my sweet loy had lost
himself, and was exposed to all the
damps and dews of night ; .Eliza-
beth also suffered extreme anguish.
About five in the morning I dis-
covered my lovely boy, whom the
night before I had seen blooming
and active in health, stretched, ou
the grass livid and motionless ; the
print of the murderer's finger was
on his neck.

"He was conveyed home and
the anguish that was visible on my
countenance betrayed the secret to
Elizabeth. She was very earnest to
see the corpse. At first I atteinped
to prevent her ; but she persisted,
and entering the room where it lay,
hastily examined the i.eck of the
victim, and caspng her hands, ex-

claimed, 'O God, I have murdered
my darling infant !" . .

"She fainted, and was restored
with extreme difficulty. When she
again lived, it was only to weep
and sigh. She told me that that
same evening William hud teased
her to let him wear a very valuable
miniature that she posessed .f your
mother. . The picture is gone, and
was doubtless the temptation which
urged the murderer tq the deed.
We have no tra.ee of him at present,
although our exertions to discover
him are unremitting ; but they will
not restore my beloved William. -

"Come, dearest Victor ; you alone
can console Elizabeth. She weeps
continually, and acuses herself un-
justly as the cause ol his death ; her
words pierce my heart. We are all
unhappy; but will not that be an ad-
ditional motive for you my son, to
return and be our comforter? Your
dear mother ! Alas, Victor ? I now
say, thank God she did not live to
witne-i- s the cruel, miserable death
of her youngest darling!

"Goirie, Victor ; not brooding
thoughts of vengeance against the
assassin, but with feelings, of peace
arid gentleness, that wijl Wi in-
stead of festering the wound of our
minds. Enter the house of mourn

you, and not with hatred for your
enemies.

"Your affectionate and afflicted
father,

Alihonse Frankenstein.
"Geneva, May 12th, 17."
Clerval, who had watched ray

countenance as 1 read thi9 letter,
was surprised to observe the dispair
that succeeded to the Joy I at first
expressed on receiving news from
my friends. I threw the letter on
the table, and covered my fa.ee with
my hands.

"My dear Frankenstein" ex- -

claimed Henry, when he perceived
me weep with bitterness, "are you
always to lie unhappy? My dear
friend, what has hapened?"

I motioned him to take up the
letter, while I walked up and down
the room in the extremest agitation
Tears also gushed from the eyes of
Clerval, as he read the account of
my misfortune. -

"1 can offer no consolation, my
friend," said he ; "your disaster 11
irreparable. What do you intent to
do?"

"To go instantly to Geneva ; come
with me, Henry, to order the hors
es." ,

During our walk, Clerval endeav
ored to raise ray spirits. He did
not do this by common topics of
consolation. Those maxims of
the Stoics, that death was no evil
and that the mind of man ought to
be superior to despair on the eter-
nal absence of a beloved object
ought not to bo urged. Even Cato
wept over the dead body of his
brother. ..

Clerval spoke thus as we hurried
through the streets ; the words
impressed themselves on mv mind.
and I remembered them afterwads
in my solitude. But now, as sorn
as the horses arrived,!. hurried into
a cabriolet, ami bid farewell to my
friend.'- 1 ; ).' ;'".,1 ' ';':'My journey was very melancholy.
At first I wished to hurry ou, for I
longed to console' and sympathize
with my loved and sorrowing
friends ; but when I drew near my
native"town;vI 'slackened "my' pro
gress, i could hardly sustain the
multitude ot feelings that crowded
into tiny mind. I passed through
sceues familiar to my youth, but
which 1 had not seen for nearly six
years, 'llow altered everything
might be during that time t - One
sudden and desolating change had
taken place : but a thousand little
circumstances might have by d'3-gre- es

worked other alterations,
which, although they. were done
more tranquilly, might not be the
less decisive. , ear overcame me ;

dared not advance, dreading a
thousand nameless evils that mado
me tremble, although I was unable
to define them. . s . i.ifI remained two days at Lausanne.
in this painful state ol imud. i
contemplated the lake; the waters
were placid ! all - around was calm
and the snowy mountains, "the pal
aces of nature,", were not changed.
By degrees the calm and heavenly
scene restored we, and I continued
my journey toward Geneva."

The road ran by the aide of the
lake, which became narrower as I
approached my native town. I
discovered more distinctly the black
sides of Jura, and the- - bright
summit of Mont Blanc ; I wept like
a child ; "Dear mountains? my own
beautiful lake! how do you welcome
your wanderer? Your summits are
clear; the sky and lake are blue and
placid. Is this to prognosticate
peaceor to , mock at , niy .happi- -

ness
I fear,' my friend," that I shall ren

der myself tedious by dwelling on
these preliminary circumstances;
but they were days of comparative
happiness, ami I think of them
with pleasure. My country, ray
beloved country! who but a native
caii tell the delight I took in again
beholding thy streams, thy moun-
tains, and, more than all, thy .love-
ly " '"'" 1'lake.

Yet, as I drew nearer home, grief
and fear again overcame me. Night
also closed around; and when .1
could hardly see the dark moun-
tains', I felt, still more gloomily.
The picture appeared a vast and
dim scene of evil, and I foiesaw
obscurely that I was destined to be-

come the most wretched of human
beings. Alas! 1 prophesied truly,
and tailed only in one single cir
cumstance. that, in all the misery
I imagined and dreaded, I did not
conceive the hundreth part of the
anguish that I was destined to en-

dure.' ' . -

It was completely dark when I
arrived in the envirous of Geneva ;
the gates of the town were already
shut; and I was obliged to ass the
night at Secheron, a villiage half a
league to the east of the city. The
sky was serene i and, as I was una
ble to rest. I resolved to visit the
spot where hiy poor William had
been murdered. As I could not
pass through the town I was ob
liged to cross the lake in a boat to
arrive at Plainpalais. During this
short voyage 1 saw the lightnings
nlaying on the summit of. Mont
Blanc in the most beautiful figures.
The storm . appeared to approach
rapidly ; anil, oil landing, T asccyi-de- d

a low hill," that I miuut observe
its progress. It i advanced ; - the
heavens were clouded, and 1 soon
felt the rain coming slowly in large
drops, hut its violence quickly in-
creased; ' '' -

I quitted my seat and walked on,
although the darkness and storm
increased , every minute, and the
thuuder burst with a terrific crash
over iny head. It was echoed from
Saleve, the Jurasand the Alps of
Savoy; vivid Hashes of Hghtuing
dazzled my eyes, illuminating the
lake, making it appear like a vast
sheet of fire; then for an instant
every tiling seemed of a pitchy dark-
ness, until the eye recovered itself
from the preceeding Hash. The
storm, as is often the case in Switz-
erland, appeared at once in various
parts of the heavens. The most
violent storm hung exactly north uf
the town, over that art uf the lake
which lies between the proinoutory
of Beirlve and theviUage of Cotet,
Another utojrm- - enlightened Jura
With faint flashes ; and another dar-
kened and soiuotiuit disclosed the
Mole, a peaked mountain to the
east of the lake.

While I watched the storm, so
beautiful yet terrific, I wandered on
with a hasty step. This noble war
in the sky elevated my spirits ; 1
clasped my hand and exclaimed
aloud "William, dear angel ! this Is
thy funeral, this is thy dirge ' As
I said these words, ( i tercel ved a
figure which etula from behind a
clutnu of trees near uie; J stood
fixed, gazing intently ; I could not
be mistaken. A flash of lightning
illuminated the object, and discov-
ered its shape plainly to me;, its
gigantic stature, and the deformity
of its aspect, more hideous than tie-lon-

to humanity,- - insfantly in-

formed me that it was the .wretch,
the filthy demon to whom J had
given life. What did he there?
Could he be (I shuddered a,t t fee con-
cept ion) the murderer (4 Wty. break-
er? No sooner dj'4 tfca.i tuea. cross
my imagination than became con-

vinced f lt;i truth ; ray teeth chat-
tered, and; I was forced ' to lean
against a tree for support. The lUi-u- re

passed me quickly, and I lout it
in the gloom, wlhlnff 1 human
shape wukt have destroyed' that
fair child. He was the murderer;
1 could not doubt it. ,The mere
presence of Die idea was an irresisti-
ble proof of the fact. I thought of
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by her repentant mother, .poor
girl! she wept when she quitted
our house ; she was much altered
since the death of my aunt; grief
had given softness and a winning
mildness to her manners, which
had before lieeu remarkable for
vivacity. Nor was her residence at
her mother's house of a nature to
restore her gayety. The jxwr wom
an was very vascillating in her
repentau-e- . She sometimes begged
Justine to forgive her unkindness,
but much oftener accused her of
having caused the death of her
brothers and sisters. Perjetual
fretting at length threw Madame
Morits into a decline, which at first
increased her irritability, but she is
now at peace forever. She died on
the first approach of cold weather,
at the beginning of this last winter.
Justine has returned to . us, and I
assure you I love her tenderly. She
is very clever and gentle, and ex-

tremely pretty; as I mentioned
lefore, her mein and her expres-
sions continually remind me of my
dear aunt.

"I must 6ay also a few words to
you, my dear cousin,' of little dar-
ling William. I wish you could
see him ; he is very tall of his age,
with sweet laughing blue eyes, dark
eyelashes, and curling hair. When
he 6miles, two little dimples appear
on each cheek, which are rosy with
health. He has already had one or
two lilttle ivivas, but Louiso Biron is
his favorits, a pretty little girl of
five years of age.

"Now, dear Victor, I dare say you
wish to be indulged in a little gos-
sip concerning the good people of
Geneva. The pretty Miss Mans-
field has already received the con-
gratulatory visit on her approach-
ing marriage with a young English-
man, John Melbourne, Esq. Her
ugly sister, Manon, married M.
Duvillard, the rich banker, last
autumn. Your favorite school-fe- l
low,. Louis Manoir, has suffered
several misfortunes since the depar
ture of Clerval from Geneva. But
lie has already recovered his spirits,
and is reported to be on the point
of marrying a very lively pretty
French woman, Madame Taverni-er- .

She is a widow, and much
older than Manoir ; but she is very
much admired, and a favorite with
everybody.

"I have written myself into good
spirits, dear cousin, yet I cannot
conclude without again anxiously
inquiring concerning your health!
Dear Victor, if yon are not yery ill,
write yourself, and make your fa-

ther and all of us happy ; or I can
not bear to think of the other side
of the question ; my tears already
flow. Adieu my dearest cousin.

ELIZABETH LAVKNZA. '
"Geneva, March'ISth, 17 ."

' "Dear,' dear Elizabeth V 1 ex
claimed when 'I had read her letter,
"Twill write instantly and relieve
them from the anxiety they must
feel." I wrote, and this exertion
greatly fatigued me ; but my con-
valescence had commenced, and
proceeded regularly. . In another
fortnight I was able to, leave iny
chamber.

One of my first duties on my re-
covery was to introduce Clerval to
the several professors of the univer-
sity. In doing this, I underwent a
a kind of rough usage, ill befitting
the wounds that my mind had sus-
tained. Ever since the fatal night,
the end of my labors anil the be-

ginning of my misfortunes, I had
conceived a violent antipathy even
to the name of natural philosophy.
When I was otherwise quite restor-
ed to health, the sight of a chemical
instrument would renew all the
agony of my nervous symptoms.
Henry saw this, and had removed
all my apparatus from my view.
He had also changed my apart-
ment ; for fie perceived that I had
acquired a dislike for the room
which had previously been my lab-
oratory. But these cares of Clerval
were made of no avail when I visit-
ed the professors. M. Waldman
inflicted torture when he praised,
with kindness and warmth, the
astonishing progress 1 had made in
the sciences.- He soon perceived
that I disliked the sunject ; but not
guessing the real cause, he attribu-
ted my feelings to modesty, and
changed the subject from my im-
provement to t nescience itself with a
desire, as I evidently saw, of draw-
ing me out. What could I do? He
meant to please and he tormented
me. I felt as if he had placed care-
fully, one by one, in my view those
instruments which were to be after-
ward used in putting me to a slow
and cruel death. I writhed under
his words, yet dared not exhibit the
pain I felt. Clerval, whose eyes
and feelings were always quick in
discerning the sensations of others,
declined the subject, alleging in ex-

cuse his total ignorance; and the
conversation took a more general
turn. I thanked my friend from
my heart, but I did not speak. I
saw plainly that he was surprised,
but he never attempted to draw
my secret from me; and although I
loved him with a mixture of affec-
tion and reverence that knew no
bounds, yet I could never persuhde
myself to confide to him that event
which was so often present to my
recollection, but which I feared the
detail o another would only impress
more deeply.

M. Kieinpe was not equally do-
cile ; and in my condition at that
time, of almost insupportable sensi
tiveness, his harsh, blunt,

me even more pain than
the benevolent approbation of M.
Waldinnn. "D n the fellow!"
cried he; "why, M. Clerval, I as-

sure, you he has outstripped us all.
Ay, ay, stare it you please ; out it
is nevertheless true. A youngster
who, but a few years ago, believed
Cornelius Agrippa as firmly as the
gospel, has now set himself at the
head ot the university ; and n he
is not soon pulled down, we shall
all be out of countenance. Ay, ay,"
continued he, observing my face
exjiressive of suffering, "M. Frank-
enstein is modest; an excellent
quality in a young man. Young
men should be diffident of them-
selves, you know, M. Clerval ; I
was myself when young; but that
wears out in a very short time."

M. Kreiiqie had now commenced
an eulogy on himself, which hap-
pily turned the conversation from
a subject that was ho annoying to
me.

Clerval was no natural philoso-
pher. His imagination was too
vivid for the minutiae of science.
.Languages were his principal study,
and he sought, by acquiring their
elements, to open a field for

on his return to Geneva.
Persian, Arabic and Hebrew' gained
his attention after lie had made
himself perfectly master of Greek
and Latin. For my own part, idle-
ness had ever been irksome tp me ;

and now that I wished to fly from
reflection, and hated my former
studies, 1 felt great relief in being
the fellow pupil with my friend,
and found not only, instruction but
consolation in the works of the
Orientalists. Their .melancholy is
soothing, and their joy elevating,
to a degree I never experienced in
studying the authors of any other
country. When you read their
writings, life appers to consist in a
warm sun and a garden of roses
in the smiles and frowns of a fair
enemy, and the fire that' consumes
ypHr own heart. Hqw different from
Jhe many and . oeroical oetry of
(Jreepe arid Itotne,

Buinmcr passed away in these oc
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ed since the night on which he first
received life : and was this his first
crime? Alas, I had turned loose
into the world a depraved wretch,
whose delight was in carnage and
misery ; iiad he not murdered my
brother?

No one can conceive the anguish
I suffered during the remainder of
the night, which I spent cold and
wet in the open air. But I did not
feel the inconvenience of the weath
er; my imagination was busy iu
scenes of evil and dispair. I con-
sidered the being whom 1 had cast
among mankind, and endowed
with the will and jower to eltect
purposes of horror, such as the deed
which he had now done, nearly in
the light of my own vampire, my
own spirit let loose from the grave,
aud forced to destroy all that was
dear to me.

Day dawned, nnd I directed my
steps toward the town. The gates
were open, aud I hastened to my
father's bouse. My first thought
was to discover what I know of the
murderer, and cause instant pursuit
to be made But I paused when I
reflected ou the story that I had to
tell. A being whom 1 myself form
ed, and endued with life, had met
me at midnight among the nrecl- -

picesof an inaccessible mountain. I
remembered also the nervous fever
with which I had been seized just
at the time that I dated ray crea
tion, and which would iriveau air
of delirium to a tale otherwise so
improbable. I well knew that if
any other had communicated such
a relation to me, I should havo
looked upon it as the ravings of in
sanity. Besides, the strange na
ture or the animal would elude all
pursuit, even if I were so far credit
ed an to persuade my relatives to. ..1. 1 ! .l t I.uoiuiueucu ii. jDcniucn, ui wiini uwi
would be pursuit ? Who could ar
rest a creature capable of scaling the
overhanging sides of Mount Saleve?
These reflections determined me,
and f resolved to remain eilent.

It was about five in the morning
when I entered my father's house.

told the servants not to disturb
the family, and went into the libra
ry to attend their usual hour of ris-

ing.
Six years had elapsed, passed as a

dream but for one indelible trace;
and I stood iu the same place where
I had last embraced my father, be-

fore my departure for Ingolstadt.
Beloved and respected mi rent! He
still remained to me. I gazed on
the picture of my mother, which
stood over the mantelpiece. It was
d historical subject, painted at my
father's desire, and represented Car-
oline Beaufort in an agony of dis-
pair kneeling by the coffin of her
dead father. Her garb was rustic,
and her cheek pale ; but there was
an air of dignity and. leauty, that
hardly permitted the sentiment of
pity. Below this picture was n
miniature of William, and tears
flowed when I looked upon It.
While I was thus engaged Ernest
entered ; he had heard me arrive,. ...i i .....i i ruihi iiasieiieu to wrinmiu me. jiu
exprtMted a sorrowful delight to see
me. "Welcome, my dearest Vic-
tor," said he. "Ah ! I wish you
had come' three myntlis ago, and
then you would have found us all
joyous and delighted. But wo are
now unhappy, aud I am afraid tears
instead of smiles , will be your wel-
come. Our father looks so sorrow-
ful; this dreadful event seems to
have revived in his mind his grief
at the death of mama. Poor Elir-a-bet-

h

also is quite inconsolable."
Ernest began to weep its he said
these words. '

. "Do not,".said I, "welcome me
thus; try to be more calm, that I
may not be absolutely mlscrablo
the moment I' enter my father's
house after so long an absence. But,
tell me, how does my father sup-
port his misfortune; and how is
my poor Elizabeth ?"

"She indeed requires consolation;
she accused herself of having caused
tie death of ray tirothcr, and that
made lier very wretched. But sinco
the murderer has been discovered

- "The murderer discovered f Good
God I how can that be? who could
atteiut to pursue him? It is iin-lossib- le

; one might as well attempt
to overtake the winds, or confine u
mountain stream with a Uraw.' .

"I do not know what you mean ;
but we were all very unhappy when
she was discovered. No one would
believe it at first, aud even now
Klixaheth will not be convinced,
notwithstanding all the evidence.
Indeed who would credit that Jus-
tine MoriU, who was so amiable
and fond ot all the family, could all
at once become so extremely wick-
ed?" -

"Justine MoriU ! Poor, poor girl,
is she the accused ? But it is wrong-
fully ; every one knows that ; no
one believes it, surely, Ernest?" '

"io one uiu hi ursi ; out several
circumstances came out, that have
almost forced conviction upon u ;
and her owu behavior has been so
confused as to add to the evidence
. J ... .. 1 I . . t. .. I

ui JMCis w wvigni iiihi, i iear, leave
no hope fur doubt. But she will be
tried to-da- y, and you will then hear
all.

He related that the morning uiv
on which th murder of poor Wil-
liam had been discovered, Justine
had been taken ill, and confined to
her bod j and, after several days,
uuo uf the servant happening to
examine tlie apparel she had worn
ou the night of the murder, had dis-
covered in her pocket the picture of
my mother, which had been judged
to be the temptation of the murder
er. The servant instantly showed it
to one of the others, who, without
saying a word to any of tht family.
went to a magistrate, und, ujoi
their deposition, Justine was appre--'

heniled. On being charged with
the fact, the poor girl confirmed tho
suspicion in a great measure by her
extreme confusion of imiunor.

Tins was a strange tale, but jt did
not shake my faith : and I replied
earnestly, "You were all mistaken ;
1 i Know ine murderer. J
poor gMMj Justinw, is innocent."

At that Instant inVUther entered
I mw uiihappineM) deeply intpre-- -
ed on hU countenance, tail h rcd

to welcome mm) clkef fuly ;
and nner we pad exclimigetl our
mournful grttlut would liave in-

troduced mime other topic tUan that
of ourdlsHMfcr, hail nut Kutxt ex--
vUiucd,-i.fcu- d Ood, Hti; Viclur
says tliut he knows who was thw
IUUrdt)irri I" VV illi.ua." .
, " Ve do also, uiilorlumttt ly.." i

.i, 14 'ihiUiuuhW H ftouitlt k"K.

A ju J Ibt): clerjeju in of lA rgci!,
H, V trone lemperaiu-- UMHi gU.
fcred with kidney troutlt. iiournliMo.
and duxinCM nlmoxt to hlindiu-ml.ove- r

Iwo years after ho was told that Hop4
liitters would cure him, Wcaiut he
wis afraid ol and prcjudic! louinst
Hitters." Since hi cure he kuvh noii

heed four but trust iu Hy JiUOn.

streams,
Kriilged over by onr broken dreams,
liehind the misty caps of years,
Close to the great salt font of tears,
The garden lies ; strive as y:u may,
You cannot miss it In your way,
All paths that have been or shall be
Pass somewhere through Gethsemaue !

All those who Journey soon or late
Must pass within the garden's gate ;

Must kneel alone in darkness there
And battle with some fierce despair.
Hod pity those who cannot say, i

"Not mine but thine ; and only pray,
'Let this cup pass," and cannot sec
The purpose in Gethsemaue.

FRANKENSTEIN:
OH

THE MODERN PROMETHEUS.

BY MRS. M. W. SHELLEY.

CHAPTER V.

Clerval then put" the following
letter into my hands :

"To V. Frankenstein.
"My Dear Cousin, I cannot

describe to you the uneasiness we
have felt concerning your health.
We cannot help imagining that
vour friend Clerval conceals the ex
tent of your disorder; for it is now
several months since we have seen
vour hrtiidwritinsr : and all this
time you have been obliged to dic-
tate vour letters to Henry. Surely,
Victor, you must have been exceed
ingly ill ; and tnis mages us an
very wretched, as much so nearly
as after the death of your dear
mother. My uncle was almost per-

suaded that you were indeed dan-
gerously ill, and could hardly be
restrained from undertaking a jour-
ney to Ingolstadt. Clerval always
writes that you are getting better;
I easrerly hope that you will con
firm this intelligence soon in your
own handwriting; for, indeed, Vic-

tor, we are all very miserable on
this account, llelieve us irom this
fear, and we shall be the happiest
creatures in the world Your fa-

ther's health is now so vigorous
that he appears ten years younger
since lust winter. Ernest also is so
much improved"' that' you would
hardly know him ; he is now near-
ly sixteen, and has lost that sickly
appearance which he. had sonic
years ago ; he is grown robust and
m'tive.

"My uncle and I conversed a Jong
time last night about what profes-
sion Ernest should follow. His con-sla- nt

illness when young has de-

prived him of the habits of applica-
tion, and now that he enjoys good
health, he is continually in the open
air, climbing the hills, or rowing in
the lake. I therefore proposed that
he should be a farmer, ' which you
know, cousin, is a favorite, scheme
of mine. A farmer's is a very
healthy, happy life; and the least
hurtful, or rather the most benefi-
cial, profession of any. My uncle
had an idea of his being .edacated
as an advocate, that through ins
interest he might become a judge.
But, beside that he is not at all
fitted for such an occupation, it is
certainly more creditable to culti-
vate the earth for the sustenance of
man, than to be the confidant, and
sometimes tins accomplice, of Ids
vices, which is the profession of a
lawyer. I said the employments of
a prosperous farmer, if. they were
not of a more honorable, they were
at least a happier species of occupa-
tion than that of a judge, whose
misfortune it was always to meddle
with the dark side of human nature.
My uncle smiled and said that I
ought to be an advocate myself,
which put an end to the conversa-
tion on that subject.

"And now I must tell you a little
story that will please and perhaps
amuse you. Do you not remember
Justine Moritz? Probably you. do
not ; I will relate her history, there-
fore, in a few words. Madame
Moritz, tier mother, was a widow
with four children, of whom Justine
was the third. This girl had always
been the favorite with her father ;

but, through a strange perversity,
her mother could not endure Her,
and, after the death of M. Moritz,
treated her very ill. My" aunt ob-

served this, and, when Justine was
twelve years of age, prevailed on
her mother to allow her to live at
her house. The republican institu-
tions of our country have produced
simpler anil happier manners than
those which prevail in the great
monarchies that surround it. Hence
there is less distinction between the
several clashes of its inhabitants ;

and the lower orders being neither
so poor nor so despised, their man-
ners are more refined and moral.
A servant in (jeneya does not mean
the same thing an a servant in
France or England. Justine, thus
received in our family, Jeamed the
duties 'of. a servant, a condition
which, in our fortunate country,
does not include the idea of igno-
rance, and a sacrifice of the dignity
of a human being.

"After what I have said, I dare
say you will remember the heroine
of my little tale ; for Justine was a
irreat favorite of yours, and I recol
lect vou once remarked, that if you i

were in an ill humor, one glance
from Justine could dissipate it, for
the samevreason that Ariosto give's
concerning the beauty of Angelica-s- he

looked so frank-hearle- d and
happy. My aunt conceived a great
attachment" for her, by which she
was induct! to give her an educa-
tion suerior to that which she had
at first intended. This benefit was
fully repaid ; Justine was the moat
grateful little creature in the world ;

1 do not mean that she made any
professions, 1 never heard one puss
her lips; but you could see by iier
eyes that she almost adored her
protectress. Although her disposi-
tion was gay, and in many resects
inconsiderate, yet she paid the
greatest attention to every gesture
of my auut. She thought her the
model of all excellence and endeav-
ored to imitate her phraseology and
manners, so that even now she often
reminds me of her.

Wie my. direst aupf djed,
every one was too much occupied
to notice ixjor Justine, who had
attended her during her illness
with the most anxious affection.
Poor Justine was very ill : but other
trials were reserved for her.

"One by one, her brothers and
sister died ; and her mother, with
the exception of her neglected
daughter, was left childless. The
conscience of the woman was troub-
led ; she began to think that the
(Jeathsof her favorites was n judj-ilie-nt

from Heaven to chastise .her
partialjty. tsho was a foma Cath-
olic, and I believe her confessor con-
firmed the idea which she bad

AND- -

all lia irs.
March is, 1SS-- 2 tf General Commission Merchants,

CENTRAL WAREHOUJSE,"

Col Main and Front Streets, - Clarksville, Tenn.

Just Below the New Tobacco Exchange.

The Clarksville Wagon Co,

Reduces its Prices. -- :o:-

All Tobacco in onr warehodMe in Glurksville.on which advances have been made, will
be insured at owners' exjiense until sold ; and all Tobacco rweivitl by lis at. our warehouse
n Clarksville, upin which there is no advance, will lie insured al owners' expense, unless
e have written Instructions not to Insure ; and after being sold, all Tobacco will lie held
the. risk of the buyer.

Clarksville, Tenn.,
Wholesale and. We have on hand a large stock of super-

ior Wagons of all the various sizes, and
made of the very best materials, which we
now oiler at a reduction of 810.00 to $15 00
per Wagon, according to size, below our
previous prices. The Timhku used in our
Wagons has heen seasoning under our sheds
from J to ; years and is of the very best.

Every Wagon Warranted,
All who need Wagons wouljl do well to

see and price our stock before buying.

JOS. ELLIOTT, Manager.

IRON, GUNS, and

Agricultural Implements.
The Finest Stock of Axes in the City

Oliver Chilled J Mows,
Oliver Chilled Sulky J "Iowa, --

Syracuse Chilled Plows,
Clarksville Cast and Steel JMows,

Studebaker and Humboldt Wagons,
Chicago Galvanized J'oueo Wire

Cooking and Heating Stoves.
Chimney Flues, Stone and Iron Pipe.

Prompt attention to all orders for

ROOFING, GUTTERING,
&tiL Plumbing.

BLANK BOOKS
Of Kvory priscript'ion

,

Made to Order at this Office.

March . I- -'.

Sewanee Planing Mil
G. B- - WILSON t CO.,

Manufacturers of

SASH, DOORS, BLINDS,
And Dealers in

Builders' Material of Every Description.
(

PUICES AS LOW as tiik lowest.

Cor. Spring and Commerce Sts - Clarksville Ten.i
Jan. 1. lSS4Mf.

Magistrates' Blanks for Sale at this office.


